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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

IN MEMORIAM 

Since our last number went to press, death has hushed the 
voice of Remy de Gourmont, the distinguished French poet 
and man of letters who contributed two brief poems, Je 
n'aime plus and La Vasque, and an article on French Poets 
and the War, to Poetry last January. 

M. de Gourmont, dying at fifty-seven, is best known as 
a prose writer of curious, enigmatical and beautiful works; 
but he has published a small volume of verse, Divertissements, 
and remarkable experiments in prose-poetry, like Les Litanies 
de la Rose, quoted with admiration in our pages. 

As a critic — of literature, morals, institutions and life — 
he is perhaps most eminent ; every intellectual person is bound 
to read sooner or later his L'Idealisme, La Culture des Idees, 
Le Latin Mystique, Le Livre des Masques, and other works 
of penetrating intelligence. Add to these his numerous novels, 
short stories, plays, translations from old French, Spanish and 
Latin, and his poetry, and you have evidence of one of the 
most catholic minds of his time, one whose motto is best ex- 
pressed in his own words : Ne laissons pas mourir la tradition 
des litres esprits. 

A more recent lamentable death is that of a young Ameri- 
can poet, Alan Seeger, a member of the Foreign Legion who 
was killed in the trenches. A year or more ago he volun- 
teered because "Paris was in peril; . . . the old haunts 
were desolate, the boon companions gone — it was unthinkable 
to leave the danger to them and accept only the pleasures 
oneself." 
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In Memoriam 

Seeger's article in the New Republic of May 22nd, from 
which the above sentence is quoted, seemed to me at the time 
the best brief presentation of a modern idealist's plea for war 
which I had ever read. Profoundly mistaken as I think it — 
"mediaeval guff" a Chicago lawyer called it with precise 
exactness — yet this time-honored belief in "the sublimity of 
war" is sanctified by so many young lives, as many heroic 
deaths, that the world, struck to the heart, hesitates too long 
to give it up, and recognize war as a brutal and insane de- 
bauchery. 

The death of this young poet in his neighbor's quarrel 
is one more heroic sacrifice to Moloch, one more note of 
beauty in the glamour. H. M. 

OUR CONTEMPORARIES 

AUTUMN LEAVES FROM ENGLAND 

Little serial leaflets are an adventure of poets in war- 
ridden England today. We advise our readers to subscribe 
for all of them; they cost but a few pennies apiece, or two 
or three shillings for a series, now, and some day a few at 
least may be precious "first editions." And the art in Eng- 
land needs fostering if it is not to be crushed under the heels 
of war. 

We have, for example, the Poets' Translation Series, re- 
prints from The Egoist of translations of the less familiar 
Greek and Latin poetry and prose — "literature which has 
too long been the property of pedagogues — its human qualities 
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